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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
| wrote this after discovering Viv's cancer has resurfaced yet again Best wishes to the Irish man 


Now there are implications in here but no confirmations. 


He thought he was really going to beat it this time. After the stem cell transplant, he thought it would truly 
be a success this time. It seemed like he was for a while but it was too good to be true. After he caught a 

little cold, he knew something was off. Then the doctors informed him the cancer had returned again and he 

would need to take time away from the band. 

"It's returned mate," Viv said on the phone. 


Joe breathed in sharply before he responded. "What are your options?" 


"My doctors and | are working on the next course of action," Viv sighed. "You'll need to get a fill-in in the 


meantime." 
"Right!" Joe replied. "We got your back mate." 


"I know and | appreciate it," Viv sighed. "I called everyone and sent out a voice mail to Phil. Tell Phil Ill call him 


later; he's not answering." 


"He's out with Helen right now but he would take it hard after your history." Joe stopped mid-sentence when 
he heard Viv sigh. "Anyway keep us updated mate." 


"Always!" 

Viv hung up the phone and closed his eyes with a soft sigh. He would fight again, he refused to let this beat 
him but it would be another drawn out battle as it always was and it wouldn't be easy, it never was. He 
wouldn't go down like this; he wouldn't let it kill him. 


"Not without a fight!" Viv chuckled to himself. 


He opened his eyes a moment later and grabbed his keys from the end table. It was another appointment with 
the doctor and the beginning of yet another battle with his cancer. He smiled as he glanced down at the phone 
to see a text message from Phil. He would answer it later; for now, his next course of action was finding a 
treatment. 


He would beat this! 


He always did fight the fight and somehow he always did make it through. He would make it through again; he 


knew he would. 


